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Frank  Williams,   a   man   of  bad   character,
but a  good whip,  a good shot,  an  experienced
mountaineer, got  employment" as a driver on the
Overland route.    On one  of this man's  visits  to
Salt Lake he made the acquaintance of one Parker
of Atchison, a trader who had been doing business
in the Mormon city, and was about to return with
his   gains   to   the   Eiver   town.     M'Causland   of
Virginia, and  two  other  merchants, having  with
them a large  sum  of money in  gold  dust, were
proposing to go back with Parker in the mail, for
their mutual safety.    These names  and facts Par-
ker told Frank Williams  as they- drank together,
at the same time asking his advice in the matter
as a driver and a friend.    Under Frank Williams^
suggestion the four men took their places in the
stage;  they were the  only passengers  that day;
and they made  a prosperous journey until  they
arrived in Portliff Canyon,  where Parker  found
Frank, who had gone back from Salt Lake City to
his accustomed drive.

In that canyon they were murdered. In a
narrow gorge of the pass Frank let his whip fall
to the ground; he stopped the coach, and ran
backwards to pick it up ; when a volley of shot
came rattling into the mail, and three of the men